meeting. 

I walk in and everybody stands 
until I take my place at the head of 
the conference table. I grumble a 
little about insignificant things and 
all the junior executives just agree 
with me. I attack them for their 
insincerity and they all feel bad 
about it. We get on with the 
meeting and it goes as most of 
them do. Very stuffy talk and 
nonsense formality. In the middle 
of the meeting, I piss in my diapers. 
My cock is drenched and the smell 
of urine creeps into the air. 

I look around and, obviously, 
everyone has noticed the smell; but 
no one is going to say anything 
about it lest they lose their jobs. I 
begin to take advantage of this and 
ask if anyone has noticed the odd 
odor in the air. One new junior 
executive speaks up and I roar back 
at him in a flurry of curses. I tell 
him to leave the meeting and clean 
his desk before picking up his final 
check. He leaves embarrassed. No 
one else says anything out of fear. 
The meeting goes on as it had 
before. After fifteen minutes or so, I 
shit in my pants. I got to tell you, it 
is really an incredible feeling when 
you have shit oozing its way all 
around your balls and massaging 
your cock. It is amazingly erotic and 
never fails to bring an erection 
about. In my fantasy, everyone 
smells the shit in the air. However, 
no one will say anything about it 
out of fear. 

This is when I go crazy. I stand up 
and pull down my pants, exposing 
my shit-stained diapers. The 
mouths of all the juniors go open 
and then they start to laugh. They 
all shit in their pants and pull off 
their trousers to expose their 
diapers. Here we are, fifteen 
executives, wearing diapers that are 
full of shit. We then all beat off 
through the cloth. 

The fantasy can never come true 
because I don’t feel that there is 
much of a chance of all the junior 
executives wearing diapers. But 


when I think about it while sitting in 
my shit-filled diapers, I go crazy 
with lust and beat off. 1 still can't 
find anyone who shares my fetish in 
this area. Perhaps you might have 
some readers who get into what I 
do. If so, I can read their fantasies 
about diapers. Name withheld 

Upon Request 

A NEWCOMER 

I am writing this letter to tell you 
how much I have enjoyed reading 
your recent Letters on “babies” and 
I hope to see more letters about this 
fetish in the future. I developed my 
diaper craze about four years ago 
when I was fooling around on a 
diving board and slipped and fell. 

My spine struck the corner of the 
board causing a temporary 
enuresis. 

I was hospitalized and told that 
occasionally I would be unable to 
control my urine. The nurse 
suggested I purchase adult diapers, 
or the technical term used, 
“incontinent pants” and said I could 
do so at any pharmacy or hospital 
supply store. 

I purchased them with some 
reluctance for fear of being caught, 
but after wearing them under my 
clothes al I day and to bed at night, I 
developed a very secure feeling 
while wearing them. Later, they 
made me feel sexually aroused. 

Even if I saw the word DIAPER or 
watched a baby wearing them, I had 
to go home and put them on. 

I enjoy wearing baby cloth diapers 
with adult size pull-on plastic 
pants. I also like the feeling of dry 
crackling pants, especially when I 
walk. 

Some supply stores have come 
out with adult size pampers, just 
like a baby's. I like experimenting 
with different types of diapers and 
plastic pants; in fact, I have an 
entire collection. 

I would enjoy meeting and talking 
to someone else who has a diaper 
craze or who is into infantilism. I 
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agree with the writer of "Diaper 
Desires” in October’s publication 
when he wrote that it’s very difficult 
to find reading material on this 
subject. I hope that people who 
may have this fetish or other 
desires will be able to come out of 
the closet and write in to Letters 
magazine and share their thoughts. 

Mr. M.M. 

Maryland 

DIAPERS ANYONE? 

I’m a 27 year old baby, looking for 
a mommy who will diaper me and 
love me as a baby. Also, if she is a 
diaper baby, me and her can be 
happy. I hope to hear from a 
number of your readers and I hope 
to get diapered soon. 

Name Withheld 
Missouri 

A VOTE OF CONFIDENCE 

Your ad on diapers and rubber 
pants and other things infantile gave 
me the biggest erection .I’ve had in a 
long time. It wasn’t so much that I 
got hard looking at all those 
goodies and reading about them, 
but I got hard just knowing that 
your magazine is caring enough 
about people with slightly 
"different” needs than usual to 
accept such an ad. And it’s exciting 
that now those of us who are too 
shy or scared to go to a local baby 
shop to make our purchases can 
now buy through the mail. 

I’ve been into diapers (no pun 
intended—but not bad, huh?) since 
I was about seven years old. It’s no 
coincidence, I’m sure, that that’s 
how old I was when my baby sister 
was born. I guess, looking back 
and/or thinking logically, I must 
have been kind of jealous of the 
attention she was getting and tried 
to get some of it for myself. After 
all, until she came along, I was 
"kingpin” around the house, if you 
know what I mean. Anyway, I’m 
pretty sure that’s how I got started 
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